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were essential to comfort, and would go to
great trouble and loss of time to extract an
illicit box of figs from a compliant grocer. I
knew a man who never ate jam, and who had no
children, for whom, I suppose, jam is mainly
produced. But when jam was rationed, this
man, otherwise doing his duty as a reliable
citizen, hearing that jam could be had at a North
London shop without inquiries, made the
journey from Surrey to North London and re-
turned in triumph with one pot of jam. This
exploit became his favourite and most tiresome
anecdote.
Little could then be forecast about the
attitudes and responses of the average man.
He afforded a succession of surprises; notably
when one remembered the popular attitude to
the Boer War, I had no close observation of the
effect of this upon London and London life.
I was at school at the time, and caught only
echoes of it from illustrated papers and popular
songs. But I do know from hearsay that London
went hysterical oyer this small adventure of
crushing a group of farmers who had no regular
army. It ^vas seen as a mighty conflict in
which the soul of England was the stake. Every
victory of the trained soldiers over the burghers
was regarded as an occasion for jubilee re-
joicings and as one more proof that England
was master of the world and mistress of the